TbeT timing of the Shrew, 

tyre. Naic.T darenoti wcarcit. 

Tran, Then thou were bdlfay that I am not Lueentio . 
gre. Yes 3 know thee to be fignior Lueentio, 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Enter Bionddlo y Lueentio and Bianca. 

ViH. Thus ^rangers may be haild and abufd ; oh monflrous vil. 
laine. 

B ion. Oh wc are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,dcaie him, forfwtitc. 
him, orcliiewee areatlvndonc. 

Sxtt Bt'inde/lo ,Tranio and Pedant as-fafi as may be: 

. Luc'. Pardon fweete father. Kueele, 

Uin i Ltuv,« tny lweetelonnof’ 

Btan. Pardon deer-e father. 

Bap. Ho v haft; thou-offended, where is Lueentio? 

Luc. Hcere’s Lueentio., rightlonnc to the right- Vincentio, ■ 
That h 

me by marriage made'chy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppoles bieer’dthjwe eine. / . 

Gre. Hcere’s pack ing with a witnelfe to dcceiue vsalh 
Ur*. Where is that damned villaine-irrdw?, 

That fac?d and brautdme in t his matter fo? 

Bap. Why, tellmeis not this my Cambio ? 

Lien. Canibio clung Ki&io Ltsc&ntio. 

Luc. Loue wrought theft miracles. 

M;de me txcliange my Hate with T. ranio , * 

While he didbeare my countenance in the Towns-, 
AtidhappiJie I-hflueamuodattbeflali' - ' i ’ . 

Vnco therwifliedbaucB'^f FHy bivffc :• 

What Train o did, my ielfe enfotfthim to-; 

Then pardoivhi-miweese Fatherlor- my fake. 

ZJi>i. lie flu the viilames nofethac would hauefeat- me to the 
laile. ■ ' ' 

Bap. But deeyou hoare fir s hatic- you married my daughter 
without asking-my good will ? 

Vi*. Fearc not Baptifta, wee will content- you, go to: 
but i will in to be reueng’d tdrchisvillaaie-. Suit. 

Bap, Audi to/auaad thedepthofthis knauerie. Exit. 
Luc. Lookenos.pa]e->yr«8c^ i tiiy-lathc^wilhiotfrowse, 

. .* ■ Sxetm*'' 

§re\ My cake is dough, but Ik jn among there#. 
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TheTdmmg of the Shrew » 

Out of hope of all, but my (hare of the teaft. 

ICate. Husband lec’sfollow, to fee the end of tnisadoc. 
<j> tt r. Firft kilfe me Kate, and wee will. 

Kate. Whatip themidftoftbeftreete ? 

Petr. What sr c thou afnatn’d of me? 

Kate. N' fir, God forbid, but aftiam’d tokille. 
cji-t - Why ^hen let’s home againe : Gome SirraleCsaway* 
Kate- Nay, I will groe thee a ktffe, now pray Lout ttay. 
Tetr. Is not this well? coroe my fweeteJC^e. 

Betteroncethtrineuer,iorneuertco late. Exeunt. 


J3us Quintus. 


Enter Baptifta, Vincentio, grentio, the Pedant, Lueentio. an 
■ Bianca, Tranio, Biondello CjrHreiio ,and vpiddow : 

The ftruingmen -with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet. 

Luc. Atlaft though long, our iarring notcsagrec. 

And time it is when raging warre is come, 

Tolmile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne : 

My faire Bianca bidniy father welcome, 

W iule i wichfeltc varac kindnefle Welcome thine: 

Brother Petruchio, lifter Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy lbuing Widdove : ' 

Fcall with the beft,and welcome to my heufe. 

My banket isco clofe our ftomak :s vp 

After our great good cheerc ; pray you fit downs. 

Tor now wee ht to chat as well as eate. 

petr. Nothing but fit and fit, and cate and cate. 

Bap, Tadua aft’oordsiluskindnefl<HoiUie Pt truckia , 

Petr. Padua affords nothing but what is kindc. 

Hot. Forhoth our fakes 1 would that Word were true. 

TPet. Now lor fry life ffo/ttnfe tares his Widow* 

Wt d. T hen rseu tV t rti ft ‘fife it T'bdaff e ar d . : • ■ j ■ n 

Tetr. Yeruaib very fei)hbley^iic ! yet ybuinifle rny fence : 

I z 5 
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